INCREDIBLE     CARNEGIE
elect Garland was there also, but the cries of "burn
the boats", "kill the Pinkertons", "no quarter for
the murderers," drowned his voice.
Toward sun-down, the panic-stricken Pinkertons
raised a second white flag. This time Chairman O'Don-
nell walked down the embankment. The trembling
watchmen begged protection from mob violence and
safe conduct out of town. O'Donnell consented. He ap-
pointed a guard of picked men who disarmed the Pink-
ertons and started to march them in twos to the
Homestead rink. Miraculous as it seems, only one man
on the barges was dead and eleven wounded.
The mob rushed into the barges and looted them.
Bedding, food, fire-arms, personal effects, everything
movable was taken away. Then the barges were fired.
While the flames shot high, the prisoners were marched
through the yard and along the public road. It was a
horrible mile for them. They were battered and clubbed
and gouged and kicked. Two were killed, a third be-
came insane and later committed suicide. Thirty others
were taken, from the train which bore them to Pitts-
burgh, to hospitals with broken limbs, fractured noses,
torn ears and all manner of bruises and abrasions.
The day's casualties, about evenly distributed, were
ten killed and more than sixty wounded.
For several additional frightful days, the borough of
Homestead was a place of terror. The rule of the strik-
ers was absolute. All strangers were excluded. A censor-
ship was established in the telegraph office. Newspaper
men poured in from all parts of the country. Those
whose despatches did not please the Advisory Commit-
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